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known in its fulness to the practical joker alone.
The victim, rushing from the room, reached the stage at the very moment his cue was spoken, and made his entrance so short of breath he could scarcely speak. The act was very long, the gum in his shoes dried nicely, the curtain fell. He went below to his room to dress for the street. He tried to remove and lay aside his patent leathers. Alas, alas! he laid aside instead his manners, his temper, his self-restraint, his self-respect. The gum proved itself worthy of his praise; it stuck, it held. The shoes were willing to come off on one condition only, — that they brought both sock and skin with them.
Three men, with tears in their eyes, had pencils, and kept tally of his remarks as he danced about after each frantic tug at a glued-oh shoe. One took clown every wounding, malicious word. A second caught and preserved every defamatory word. While the third and busiest one secured every                                  place, "Is that good gum you have there?
